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POSTS LIKES FOLLOWING ASK ME ANYTHING ARCHIVE 


can you do one where eric has a crush on dylans girlfriend so dylan 
lets them have sex but they have to do whatever he says and its real 
kinky? sorry if this doesn't make sense 


You sat on his bed, staring at the back of his head as he typed away 
at the keyboard, waiting for him to return to your side. Minutes 
seemed to drag on, the tension and boredom dying down when the 
door to his bedroom opened up. "Hey, you decide on what game 
we're gonna play?” You raised your head just as the door opened, 
your boyfriend's attention also grasped by the boy approaching the 
bed with a can of coke. "Yeeaah..” Dylan mumbled, sighing as he 
turned around in his seat to look at you both. Eric nervously sat down 
the bed next to you, balling one of his fists and pressing it to the edge 
of his mouth right as Dylan minimized his tabs on the computer 
screen before walking towards you too. He then climbed onto the 
bed to wrap his arms around your waist, hooking his chin over your 
shoulder as he exchanged a look with Eric. "You know, I was thinking 
we could fool around.." He mumbled, glancing back at Eric as he sat 
beside you with a cool yet flustered expression. "Would you like to 
join?” He asked, raising his eyebrows suggestively. Eric nodded, 
staring back at you as Dylan tilt his head to look at you too, his voice 
growing soft as he spoke up again. "Would you like that?” He 
mumbled softly, almost teasing. "What?” You whispered, confused. 
"Would you mind if I let Eric fuck you too?" You squealed, smacking 
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continued to tease you. "I'll fuck you too.." He murmured, giggling 
when you squirmed in his arms. "Look, Eric wants to." He mumbled, 
barely raising his eyes to look at him as you frowned and pouted 
below. Eric's eyes grew needy as he stared back at you, causing a 
blush to spread onto your cheeks. "Why not? huh?" He murmured, 
tilting his head again to trail kisses down your neck and jaw as you 
released a small whine and growl under your breath. "Because." You 
drawled, whining louder when he bit down on your neck in response. 
Before you could process what was happening, he had restrained you 
by folding your arms behind your back, swiftly nodding to his friend 
as he crawled towards you with a slightly amused expression. "I hate 
you, Dylan.." You grumbled, kicking your legs as they both exchanged 
a chuckle with one another. 

"Take her." Dylan then muttered, raising your back as he pushed you 
towards him. "Just listen to what I say.. I'm in control..” Eric nodded, 
his face neutral as he worked up the nerve to kiss you, leaning in 
slowly before gently placing his lips on yours. You blushed again, 
shaking your head with a childish moan of disapproval. "Stay still.." 
Dylan ordered, his voice low and warning. "Fuck you.." You mumbled, 
flashing a fake smile to yourself as you lowered your gaze in shame 
and annoyance. "Don't get smart with me.." He muttered, tightening 
his grip around your arms as Eric leaned in again with tension rising 
in his shoulders. You huffed, moaning when Eric's lips met with yours 
again, noticing him exchange a glance with Dylan before he began to 
deepen his kisses. Your moans were muffled by his lips as he kissed 
you, arousing Dylan as he tilt his head to peek at your blushing face. 
Eric then abruptly pulled away, making you release a whine right as 
Dylan's lips mashed against yours in a kiss of his own. "Good girl.." 

He mumbled, grazing your tongue with his before pulling away too. 
You moaned louder when Eric’s mouth sloppily returned to yours, his 
tongue slipping past your lips. "You're so sweet.." Eric murmured, 
eyeing his friend again before receiving a nod as he detached his 
mouth from yours to kiss at your jaw. "Eric.." You grumbled, turning 
your head to glance at Dylan as he watched, a groan leaving Eric’s 
mouth as he trailed kisses along your neck. Your shirt rose as Dylan 
loosened his grip on your arms, causing Eric to pull away as the 
fabric reached your neck. He pulled the material over your head 
before draping it over your shoulders, exposing your breasts in the 
process. You whined and peered up at Dylan, feeling your heart flutter 
in your chest when he glanced back at Eric with a darkened gaze 
before snapping his fingers. "Dyl.." You gasped as Eric tore down your 



pants, whining as you clamped your hands down on your breasts 
while glancing up at the two of them. Eric released a strangled breath 
as he lowered himself down your body, staring at your bare legs right 
as Dylan pried your hands off your chest before tying your arms 
behind your back again. Dylan nodded again as Eric’s hands dove for 
your hips; yanking your panties down to the back of your knees as an 
strangled breath of his own left his lips. Eric then impulsively leant 
forward to press a kiss to your slit, causing a long sigh to escape 
your lips as Dylan pressed his own against your temple and 
watched. 

His lips grazed your stimulated nerves as he trailed kisses along your 
moist slit, sending shockwaves through your body as you leaned 
back into Dylan's grip with a mewl. He tightened his fingers around 
your arms, blushing as he buried his own mouth into your hair and 
continued to watch silently. "You're already fuckin' wet..” Eric 
mumbled, his breath hitting against your slit as he leaned forward 
again to push his tongue past your entrance, making your hips and 
thighs twitch underneath him as Dylan’s own breath pooled over your 
neck after stiffening in his throat. "Eric.." You mewled again, throwing 
your head back as his tongue pushed in and out of you, peering up at 
Dylan as he pinned you down against his chest. "God, she's wet.." Eric 
murmured, raising his head before stroking his fingertips along your 
swollen and moist slit. You bit onto your lip as your thighs twitched in 
anticipation, a low moan then escaping when Dylan ran both of his 
hands ontop of your breasts before tweaking at your nipples. "Dyl.." 
You gasped, thrusting your hips as he tugged you into his chest, 
whining when he massaged at both of your breasts while Eric buried 
his head in between your legs again to lap at your now leaking slit. 
"You’re such a good girl.." Dylan murmured, glancing down at Eric 
right as he raised his head to kiss you with your pre-cum on his 
tongue. You kissed him back, grazing his tongue with yours as he ran 
his hands across your breasts before grasping at your hips. You 
squirmed, feeling your head graze Dylan’s hard-on as you tried to lay 
onto your back, his fingers then loosening around your arms 
reluctantly. "Lift her legs up..” He muttered, receiving a swift nod from 
Eric as he raised your legs up on the bed, blushing when you spread 
your thighs open in response before thrusting your hips a few times. 
"Okay, now eat her out again.." You threw your head back with a 
stifled whine, hitting against his own legs as he stared down at him 
and your slit expectantly. "Dyl.." You whined, moaning when he finally 
glanced back down at you before being silenced by the palm of his 



hand. Eric groaned as he attached his lips to your slit again, kissing 
at your throbbing bundle of nerves before running the tip of his 
tongue along your entrance back and forth. You pooled over his 
tongue and thrust your hips some more as you reached orgasm too 
soon, whining into Dylan’s hand as Eric pulled away to examine your 
aching pussy. 

"Fuck, she came already.." Eric muttered, stroking at his mouth with 
his fingers as Dylan's arms squeezed around you in a teasing 
embrace. "Aww.." He cooed, smiling down at you as you shot him an 
helpless and exhausted expression. Eric leaned back on his knees 
and raised his back as Dylan ran one of his hands down your 
abdomen before rubbing at your stimulation, a pleased smile 
crossing his face when you released a unexpected moan. A few more 
seconds passed before he detached his hand, chuckling lowly under 
his breath when you whimpered and writhed ontop of the bed. "Bend 
over.." He muttered, biting at his lip when you did so with another 
whine while spreading open your thighs in anticipation. "She's 
fucking ready." Eric commented, hovering above your head as he 
pinned his knees down into the bed on the opposite side of his friend 
who was sitting off to the edge with clear arousal showing through 
his jeans. "Okay, okay., fuck her now.” He muttered, crawling towards 
you both as Eric briskly undid his belt before tearing down his jeans. 
"Take her from behind.." He continued, palming himself through his 
jeans as he sat off to the side. "Doggy style..” Eric chuckled beside 
your ear, pressing a kiss to your temple while muttering, "Shut the 
fuck up, V.” You whined and raised your head to look at them both, 
meeting Eric’s eyes as he paused and stared down at you for 
consent. You sighed, lowering your gaze with a blush as he pressed 
another kiss to your temple, blushing too as he kissed across your 
face and tried to ignore Dylan's stare. "I'm gonna enter, baby.." Eric 
muttered in a gruff voice, yanking down his boxers as his belt jingled 
off his hips, followed by a grunt escaping his lips when he pushed 
inside you. You bit your lip as your entire face started to flush, 
moaning when Eric kissed your forehead before thrusting. "Rub her.." 
Dylan then mumbled, causing a moan to escape your lips as Eric 
released a shaky breath before rubbing his fingertips ontop of your 
overstimulated nerves. "Dylaaan.." You drawled, whining as he gazed 
in on your flustered face while slowly stroking his hardened cock 
through his jeans. Eric grunt as he thrusted harder, turning his head 
away from Dylan as he fucked you, making Dylan more comfortable 
to touch himself. "Touch her.." He mumbled barely above his breath, 



releasing a strangled sigh when Eric groped at one of your breasts 
and groaned at the sound of you moaning underneath him. "Fuck, 
baby..” He hissed, thrusting faster. 

You whined and buried your face into his neck, gasping when he 
brought both of his hands ontop of your breasts before groping at 
them simultaneously. "Eric..” You mewled, biting into his neck with a 
cry as he rubbed at your nerves once more, low groans emitting from 
Dylan's throat as he took notice. Eric slowly turned his head to look at 
him, his expression shocked yet somewhat amused as he thrust 
faster and sloppier over the sounds of your moans and yelps. Dylan 
then undid his own belt as he blushed at the sight of you unraveling 
beneath his friend, pressing a kiss to your forehead as he crept 
towards you both before speaking in a soft voice. "Hey, I'm here.." 

You whined at the sight of him, feeling your neck grow sore as you 
faced the top of the bed. He took one of your hands into his, pressing 
another gentle kiss to your head after placing your hand into his 
exposed cock while tearing his pants and boxers down. "You're so 
helpless.." He murmured, guiding your strokes with his own hand as 
you rocked your hips back against Eric's thrusts and grew closer to 
orgasm. "Lay her down.." He then mumbled, his voice still soft as Eric 
nodded and pushed you onto your knees. Your stomach met with the 
bed as another gasp left your throat, dragging out in a high pitched 
tone when one of them pulled out before entering back in. You took a 
quick glance over your shoulder to see Dylan, a helpless moan 
leaving your lips when he smiled down at you before thrusting. Eric 
crawled towards your side before taking one of your hands into his 
own to stroke himself off, groaning to himself as your writhed 
underneath Dylan's weight while clasping at the bed sheets. You 
found yourself meeting his eyes as he took your hand into his, 
moaning as she stared back at you with an aroused expression. After 
a minute or so, Dylan had thrusted harder, making you moan louder 
and cling onto the bed and Eric’s hand for support. Strained breaths 
left Dylan's mouth as he pounded into you relentlessly, reveling in the 
sight of you submissive and needy underneath his own body. "She's 
so fucking gorgeous, V..” Eric mumbled, slowing your hands 
movements before detaching it completely from his cock as he 
turned to glance at Dylan who chuckled and took your hair into his 
grip. "Spread them.." He muttered, releasing a long sigh when you did 
so as he tilt his head to examine your soaked and swollen slit. Eric 



glanced over too before looking over at you, nodding when Dylan 
exchanged another glance with him before slapping harshly at your 
ass. "Dylan!" You cried, nearly collapsing in your position. 

Your slit ached as you clenched your thighs and raised your ass on 
the bed, attempting to peer up at them both before hearing them 
mumble something inaudible to each other. Suddenly, they both 
climbed on either side of the bed, Dylan motioning you towards him 
before he forced your back towards his chest so you could face Eric. 
You furrowed your brows in question, at this point not knowing what 
to expect. Dylan's hands ran across your hips as he propped you 
ontop of his lap, Eric sitting down in front of you both before raising 
your hips into his own hands as Dylan began to thrust back inside 
you, making your body bounce and jerk from his movements. Eric’s 
hands clenched around your waist as he held you up, sending 
another nod to your boyfriend when he was asked to continue 
touching you. "Rub her again.." Dylan muttered, peering down at you 
when a string of moans left your mouth. Your hands dove for Dylan's 
thighs as you tried to hold yourself up too, bouncing from the impact 
of Dylan thrusting in and out of you. "You enjoying this?” Dylan then 
murmured, tilting his head to take in your expression. You nodded, 
your face both pained and aroused as your slit grew sore and 
overstimulated; low chuckles leaving their mouths as they both 
gazed in on your expression. "You're so beautiful.." Dylan murmured, 
slowing his thrusts absentmindedly. You peered up at him before 
glancing back at Eric, blushing as he stared back at you with arousal 
in his eyes. "Take her.." He then muttered, raising his brows at Eric as 
he pushed you off his lap and dick before taking your hair into his 
hands. You gasped, whining anxiously as Eric pulled you onto his 
own lap before caressing at your breasts and ass, pushing his cock 
back inside you with a sigh. You rocked back and forth onto his lap 
as he giggled down at you, thrusting at an moderate pace. Dylan 
yanked onto your hair as you rose and fell on his lap, caressing at 
your breasts as Eric’s thrusts quickened. You moaned while rambling 
incoherently, influencing them both to laugh as they exchanged a 
glance with one another yet again. "Ah fuck.." Eric muttered, tightly 
shutting his eyes as he felt himself grow closer to his own orgasm, 
alarming Dylan as he wrapped one arm around your waist and 
returned his mouth to your neck to suck and kiss there. "Don't cum 
too hard, I want to double penetrate her in a sec.." Dylan mumbled, 
receiving a needy nod from Eric as he sprayed a little in you before 
pulling back out. You whimpered at Dylan's words and Eric’s action, 



gasping and gripping at Dylan's thighs as he placed you back onto his 
lap before pushing his dick into your ass. "Dylan!" You cried, a 
nervous chuckle leaving his lips as he nodded back at Eric; Eric’s dick 
then pushing back through your entrance yet again. 

You moaned louder than you had before that night, feeling your body 
jerk back and forth between their bodies. Every few seconds you felt 
yourself being hauled into Dylan after being towed towards Eric, 
making your body completely helpless as they both fucked you 
endlessly with all their strength. "You close, baby?” Dylan asked, 
mumbling as wrapped his arm around your waist before rubbing at 
your overstimulated bundle of nerves. You nodded erratically against 
his neck, shutting your eyes as your vision blurred along with your 
flushed face. He exchanged one last glance with Eric, burying his 
own face into one side of your neck as Eric leant forward to trail 
kisses across your breasts, releasing a few strangled groans as he 
chased his orgasm. "Eric." You sighed, tugging onto his short spiky 
locks as his mouth attached to your torso, running your fingers down 
his scalp as he rode out the last of his thrusts. Dylan groaned and 
clutched harder at your hips, speeding up his own thrusts while 
mouthing at your neck as moans threatened to spill out from his lips. 
You clenched around them both, creating a frenzy in between them 
both as they both neared orgasm. "(Y/N).." Eric sighed, kissing down 
your abdomen as you stroked at the back of his head, causing you to 
moan once more before throwing you head back against Dylan's 
shoulder. Dylan kissed down your throat as he eyed Eric with a stern 
expression, slowing his thrusts too as you caressed at Eric’s face and 
murmured, "It’s okay, you can cum now..” Eric moaned and collapsed 
his face into the other side of your neck, wrapping his arms around 
your waist as his body collapsed ontop of you both. Dylan thrusted 
faster, grimacing as his fantasies turned to annoyance; moaning 
against your neck while mumbling, "..(Y/N).” You mewled at the 
sounds of their vulnerable and aroused voices, digging your 
fingertips into Dylan's thigh and Eric’s scalp as you pooled over them 
both one last time. Dylan's arm then wrapped around your waist too 
as he kissed at your cheek, holding you close as all three of your 
bodies slowed their movements. "I love you." He whispered into your 
ear, nuzzling your neck as you removed your hand from his thigh to 
tousle at his dark blonde locks. "I can't.." You sighed, gasping as your 
vision started to blur, essentially earning both their attention. "You 
alright?" Eric asked, quickly raising his head to look at you. 



Dylan then pulled out, clasping your face into his hands as he grew 
worried too. "(Y/N), (Y/N).." Your heart pounded in your chest as you 
tried to regulate your breath, blinking your eyes a few times to look at 
Dylan. "Let me lay down.." You whispered, sighing when he placed 
you onto you back before caressing at your arm and cheek with a 
murmured voice, "Okay, go to sleep baby.." He tugged his jeans and 
boxers back on while pressing a kiss to your forehead, shakily 
standing up from the bed as Eric crawled towards you and rubbed at 
your arm before running his fingers through your hair. "Just relax, 
breathe.." You tiredly glanced up at both of them, raising your hand to 
block the fluorescent light from Dylan's desk blinding your eyes. 
"Fuck, you guys are gonna kill me.” You murmured, releasing a 
stiffened breath as their eyes both bore into you protectively. "Go to 
sleep." Eric then mumbled, kissing your temple as Dylan narrowed 
his eyes before stalking back towards the bed to murmur, "Try to 
breathe, okay.." Your eyes flickered a few times as you tried to make 
out their faces, smiling at them both as they stared back at you 
worriedly. "Just go play your game.." You murmured, nuzzling your 
face against Dylan's pillows. Dylan turned to him with a shrug, 
walking towards his computer while Eric tucked his shirt into his 
jeans before laying down beside you on the bed. You peered up at 
him and tugged on the front of his shirt, smiling as he took his can of 
coke back into his hand before sipping at it. "Dylan.." You mumbled, 
giggling when he flinched a little in his seat. "Yeah, baby?” You 
grumbled against the pillow, staring up at Eric and his pop. "Get me a 
drink.." Eric smirked and shot a glance to his friend, muttering in his 
usual cool voice. "You heard the lady, get her a drink!” Dylan shot up 
from the chair, stalking back towards you before pressing a kiss to 
your forehead. "Anything for you, princess.." 
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MORE YOU MIGHT LIKE 


Anonymous asked: 

What do you think about the Sol Pais situation 



It’s sad. annovina and comoletelv avoidable. 


The whole situation makes the too look bad; she didn't have to go 
through all that. You can be obsessed with columbine/true crime and 
not impulsively commit any crimes of your own. I am not at all 
surprised that it happened though, I predicted that a girl would do 
exactly that a year ago when reports of copycat female too members 
were circulating online. It seems to appear as if the media blew the 
whole situation out of proportion since she shows obvious signs of 
suicidal thoughts and ideation rather than homicide. 


9 notes 


Anonymous asked: 
When are you updating 



I don't know, I might take a hiatus. 


1 note 


See Iunaxraven95's whole Tumblr 



